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The countess, who knew of my losses, asker) me if I
wanted to sell my sable dress.
'I am told,' she said, eit is worth a thousand sequins.'
£That may be, madame, but I would rather sell anything
else.'
'The Marchese Triulzi would like to buy it to make a
present of it.'
'I am sorry I cannot oblige him.'
She said no more, but I could see she was vexed.
As I left the opera I met Teresa in her sedan chair.
She bade me to supper with her; and placing my carriage
at the count's service, I took a chair and followed her.
What a happy evening we spent! I asked her if it were true
about Greppi ? She said he was only a friend and that, more-
over, as she was rich, she intended to remain independent
The tailor brought me my domino next afternoon, and
the countess asked me if I would be kind enough to take
her to the ball in my carriage, and she would do without
Triulzi. I took this as an advance on her part; and as soon
as we were side by side, I told her that the sable robe was
at her disposition if she would be kind to me in return.
fYou insult me, sir, and I am the more astonished be-
cause you of all people ought to know better.'
£My dear countess, there is no insult in admiration. For-
give me if I am too bold; make me happy, and wear the
dress, which will become you mightily.'
£I could only forgive you if I loved you, and your gross
behaviour is more calculated to make me detest you.'
£My manners are the outcome of my temperament. I
cannot brook delay; waiting cools my ardour. You would
rather see me timidly adoring, I suppose?3
cNo matter what you were, I could never care for you.*
cWe are agreed on that point;  I do not, and I never
could, care for you.'
cAnd yet you would spend a thousand sequins on me.'
'Not for love of you, but because I want to humiliate
you, and mortify your insupportable pride.'

